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„Thou vile Scribbler! of he RhimingT rade; 
; 4 Tremble when thy Deſtiny Thou'lt heard. 
5 What could provoke thy Jaded Pegaſus, 

That thou ſhould'(t Verſify the Ladies thus? 

And in low Numbers, and a flatt ring Strain, 
Send chem che Refuſe of th Coſtive Brain. eee 
May ſt Thou, for this, rece e, Thou L ulgar Bard! 

A Bumper of Small Beer fo thy Reward: 

And farther yet; be this tl y ſhining Fate, 

(Tho Faith I wiſh it late, jay very late,) 

May Men look up, ( but nut with wond'ring Eyes) 
And fee thy Viſage in full Luſtre rife, 

an Harn Conſflellation in he. Skies. 

And may this Fate, attend all Fops like Thee, 

| Who Dare abaſe good Eng/iſþ POETRY. 
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